THE CASE OF MILLY SENNEN
are some chocolates with your things. It won't
really be so long if you don't think about it,
and it'll be something for your girl to talk about.
Let me know when you can come to lunch.
Now I must be going. Good-bye and good
luck. Don't worry about me. I shall win
through all right/* But she did not say where-
unto she would win through.
When she got out of sight round the first
corner she laughed aloud. The recollection had
come back to her of a ridiculous actor who had
so overplayed the part of Sydney Carton that
she and her party had nearly been ejected for
excess of mirth. It was droll to think that now
she was in that very same position, and a real
one. It was really too whimsical for words.
And she wondered how Sennen would take it.
With conscientious solemnity, she felt sure, but
after a bit he would be mightily relieved and
would find a much better wife. That, indeed,
should not be difficult. And again her invincible
humour overcame her,
But when she had rounded a farther point to
where she stood on a wider margin of sand, a
lonely slim figure in her scanty garb, she took
stock very soberly of her situation. Of her it
might be said as of another that " the proud
head that never hung for shame, did not hang
now for fear" ; but there was more than
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